MR*   CHURCHILL            1910

The General Election came and went; the Liberals
maintained themselves in office; and Mr. Churchill
hoped that he would be the new Home Secretary,
although he might be willing to accept the Irish
Office, if he could grant Home Rule, He had once
told John Redmond that it was the ambition of his
life to bring in a Home Rule Bill as Chief Secretary
(had he not heard the Grand Old Man speak on the
second reading of the Bill ?), and the Irish leader
was impressed with his sincerity. A guest who came
to lunch in February, 1910, found host and hostess
" on just the same honeymoon terms as ever";
and within a week Mr. Churchill was Home Secretary.

Just thirty-five, a Secretary of State, a happy hus-
band and a father, Mr. Churchill occupied an enviable
situation in the first months of 1910* Sharing with
Lloyd George the leadership of the progressive
Liberals, he seemed to be in line for even greater
eminence. After all, Mr. Asquith could not live for
fever; and somebody would have to be Prime Minis-
ter The ironic pencil of Max Beerbohm speculated
on T& Succession^ staging an imaginary conversation
on the Terrace of the House of Commons, where a
watchful pair stood fingering a coin:

MIL CHURCHILL :   " Come, suppose we toss for it,

Davey."
MK. LLOTO GEORGE :  ** Ah but, Winsie, would either

of us as loset abide by the result ? "